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TEARS or Sr MARGARET: 


AL s o, 


' ODES OF CONDOLENCE 


TO THE 


Hs AND "Mews x MUSICAL DIRECTORS, 
ON THEIR DOWNFALL. 


TO WHICH Is ADDED, 


THE ADDRESS To THE OWL. 
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PETER FIN DAR Es d. 


Delirant Recs, plectuntur ACHIVI, 


The KING was wroth ; and ſmelling matters out, 
He put the GRAND Dingcrons to the rout. 
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To THE READER. 


IME frequent complaint of ignorance, partiality, profuſion, &c. exhibited 


againſt the MosT NoBLE Musicar DiRECToRs, together with their 


quarrels with the principal SINGERS and PERFORMERS, Having 


brought them into unpopularity; and what ſeemed worſt of all, the Mos r 
NoBLEe DIRECTORS WE imprudently made a public declaration, 
without his MajzsTY's conſent, that there was an end of ABBEY 
CoMMEMORATION, ſuch a favourite hobby-hborſe of MAJESTY ; the 
KING reſolved on their diſiniſſion from all and every interference at 
the ORATORIO fo be performed at St. MARGARET's CHURCH. 
The immediate conſequence of the Royal annunciation was the diſpleaſure 
of the DiRECTORSs, and was alſo, of conſequence, the diſpleaſure of the 
Lyric BaRD, who Ig bed on the mournful occaſion, and took up the 
cudgels in their defence. Great has been the cry againſt them, that they 


feaſted at the Saint Alban's Tavern, at the expence of the Mus1caL 


Fux p. Althougb J do not credit ſuch rumour, I have taken the fact 


for granted, that (like their DzruTIES, who aftually did feaſt at dif- 
ferent times at the St. Alban's Tavern, at the expence of the Fux p) 
the NokhLE DiRECToORs did condeſcendingly ſhew the example ; and I 


have hinted that thoſe Mos r NoBTE DiRECToRs had as fair a right 
to be rewarded with dinners as Pariſh-Officers and their friends, whoa 


fo frequently have a jovial rkg, to eat and tipple elemoſinary on 
the birth of a BASTARD, 
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PROLOGUE To THE ODES; 


TRE TEARS or SAINT MARGARET. 


Now Nr:cur, the negro, reign d. Paſt one o clock, 
The drowſy watchman bawl d—from murky vaults, 


The dough- fac d ſpectres crowded forth the eye, 


i The ſunk, the wearied eye of Ton, was clos' d: 


Mute, Narukz's buſied voice, her brawl and hum; 
While HORROR, creeping on the world of *, 
Breath d her dark ſpirit through the death-like hour 
"ow from her Klver-fringed eaſt the Moon 
Peep d on the Vas of ſhade—up-mounting ons: 
tn ſolemn ſtilneſs, till her lab'ring orb, 

Freed 


Freed from the caves of Daxxness, gain'd its ſphere, 


And mov'd in ſplendid ſolitude along. 


At this blank hour of awe, amid her fane, 


That caught a partial radiance oh its walls, 
A radiance ſtealing on the ſhadowy tombs, 
Illuminating death, —the pious Map, | 


Whoſe fleſh did wonders 1 in its days of bloom, 


And bones work d marvels when the ſmil* d no more— 


The penfive MARGARETTA Ralk” d, od baus d, 
And paus 'd and alk: d, and ſtalk d and n 4 1.5 : 


Now nailing to the evilight floor her eye; 
Now gazing on the holy windows dim ; 
Now motionleſs, and now with aurrying ſtep 


Along the bollow-ſounding aiſle the paſe'd; d; 


And leaning lorn at murder' d RALEIGH, 8 comb, 


u 1 
Of S1LzNCE wak'd the pale and ſacred ſleep, 


With plaintive accent, thus 


MARGARET's LAMENTA'TION. 
WHY ſhould yon old Abbey, ſhould'ring 
My poor Fane with Gothic pride, 
Cracking, ſinking, falling, mould' ring, 
On the back of Marg' ret ride? 


What is that huge Ruin's merit? 
Only fit for houſing rats. 
Be her gueſts, with all my ſpirit, 


Hooting owls, and horrid bats! 


Why am I to be deſpis'd, 


Why am I to be kept unde; 
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I who. once by Kings was priz d? 


What's the meaning on't, I wonder? 


J whoſe pow'r could agues charm... 


Lo, that Abbey for paſt years, 
At each-grand Commemoration;.. 
For DixEcToORs boaſted Peers — 


Peers the glory of the Nation! 


Who were ny Directors? Lo, 
Doron Paxsoxs, JusTict Col Lic; 


AkNOIL D and Dur uis and Co. 


What a very pretty frolic. |- 


Fits and tooth-achs, cramps and evils ; 


Him, the great proud Prince of Devils. 


But 


ro 
But tis ſaid the KING commanded, 
And the Grand Dizecross fell: 
By the KING were they diſbanded ? 


FauzE will bluſh the tale to tell. 


Soon I'll go (for what ſhould hinder?) 
To the firſt of rhiming men; 
To that Giant PR TER PINVDAX— 1 


He ſhall hear —and then, and then !! 


PETER in his wrath ſhall riſe, 
And the ſeythe of verſe prepare; 
Lo, I ſee his lightning eyes 


Lo, his arm of vengeance bare! 


Backs of Monarchs ſhall he lice, . 


As he ſcorns them fo fncerely—- 
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|| EO Woman need not aſk him twice; 1 


1 15 Pzrz loves the ladies dearly. 92 


* 


Thus ſpoke the Saint When Monk her bluſhes ſpread, 
To Covent-Garden's ſquare ſhe wing d her flight, 


And drew the curtains of the PozT's bed, 


Who fortunately lept alone that night. 


To him ſhe told her ſtory o'er and oer; 


When PETER, rous d by MaxG'rtrT's ſad narration, 
'Pull'd off his night-cap, and devoutly Gore 


He'd roaft a certain RULER of a nation. 


Saint MazxG'rET thank'd the Bard with ſweeteſt ſmiles, 


| And PrrER thunder'd on the KING or IsLts. 
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ODES OF CONDOLENCE, &e. 


1 


W 


The Poet breaks mournfully out on the fall of the Noble Directors 
Threatens to expoſtulate with the King Lamento the hs Direction- 
importance, boxes, white wands,, and dinners at the Saint Alban's. 
Tavern, Cc. &c. - 


2 Poor Lzzps ! poor Uxsripcs | and poor Joan Barzsl 


There's reaſon, to be ſure, in roaſting eggs | 


What! raiſe an Oratorio at SainT Prz6's, 


And all ye other poor ones, of hard fates | 


'Tis a ſtrange man this King of ours indeed — 


And ſet a thing on foot without a head !/ 1 


What! could the King have muſic in a church, 
And leave the great Dixzcross in the lurch? 
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Ev'n ſo I- but lo, I'll parley with the King, 
And ſuch a peal into his ears III ring! 


Thus will I ſay, howe'er it may diſguſt— 
An' t pleaſe your Majeſty, you are unjuſt.” 
— How, how?” the King will cry, with wild Foy 
6 Yes, Sion, the grand Directors take it ill; 
« Deeming themſelves all men of tuneful eil, 


<« And having all for crotchets, hawk-avidity ; 


ws That chey ſhould loſe the . in this affair, 
64 Which really makes them marvel, and ſo ſtare, 
“ Not knowing what offence they have committed ; | | 
<« Being a ſet of very . 
« 80 ſtuff'd with crotchet-knowledges, and then 
. Fox Oratorios ſo nicely fitted 2 
« Behold | 


1 
cc Behold | no boxes for DixzzcToRs ! no! 


ce Who at the ARRBEVY form'd a raree-ſhow, 


ce With nice kid gloves, medallions, wands ſo white! 


© Tagrag and bobtail now condemn'd to join; 


S 


> 


<«< What's ten times worſe, condemn'd to pull out coin ; 


ce Men fo unus'd to pay a ſingle doit 


= 74s: 
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<«< When proud to view of Royalty the rays, 
« Your $UsJzcTs had their bellies full of gaze, 
«© Amid the ABER v's glory for paſt years; 
«<< Then would they ponder on the white- ſtick row, 
« Of UxBRI DUO, GREY DE WILTON, LEREDS, and Co: 


« And, next to MajzsTy, admire the PR RRS. 


c Who's that ſlim, whey-fac'd Gentleman, and thin, 


With ſome old Gentlewoman's noſe and chin? _ 3 Ws 


And 


[4] 
© And he fo furly, with a fable face p 


” Would gaping ſtrangers all ſo curious cry; 
« When, all ſo ſolemn, I have made reply, 


Pat Lord is Lezps's very noble Grace, 


6 With lath-like fore, whey face, and cheeks ſo thin, 
0 And good old Gentlewoman's noſe and chin— . 

| And he who lours as though he meant to _ 

0 Is EazL of Uxzzipcs, with his face of night,” 

e And then I've told the names of all the tc 3 

« At which the ſtrangers have been all fo 67%, 

« Bow'd, curtſy'd low, fo grateful I don't doubt it, 


They told their dear relations all about it ! 


No more DirtcToss challenge admiration ! 
No more the tuneful rulers of a nation! 


«6 © Unknown in er ſeats they | bite their thumbs ; 


« Now 


[ s 1 
© Now half awake they nod, and now they ſleep, | 


« And now they agb, and now in dreams they weep, 


0 And mumble much diſpleaſure midſt their gums. 


“ Heav'ns! with what huge delight their eyes would hail 
ce The *5rades blazing at SAINT Mazc' RET'S tail, 


80 Inſtead of STEPHEN, who, to all belief, 


0 Poor fellow, muſt have travell d with a brief 5 


e But, Six, this i is not all—for in your car, 
6c * Something more beerible brings up the rear! 
«No longer on the rweedle-dum account, 
T At yon fair tavern in SAINT ALBAN' 8 Atreet, 
* Thoſe men of taſte = muſic Joyful greet, 
„ And load their Romachs to a large amount; | 
C „ ec All 


* Poor SAINT STEPHEN had a very warm pair of breeches clapped 
to his ... . lately; but the SAinT luckily ſhook them off. 


＋ To ſolicit charity, like many others who ſuffer by fire. 


[61 
4 All for the good of the poor Funny, ſo kind 
© Now this is dreadful to my fimple mind ; . 
To think thoſe TITLED Mx, whoſe valiant jaws, 
« And ſtomachs all 10 keen, and deep as ſacks, 
% And teeth o valorous in feaſt attacks, 
80 bravely battled in the tuneful cauſe, 


« Should, by the royal word ſo hard commanded, 


« Difgracetully be turn'd adrift—diſbanded !. 


| © I hear, I hear the angry Lords exclaim, | 
© Thus to be all diſcarded! tis a ſhame— 


55 The royal mandate will be cruel ſtyl'd— 


© Behold CHURcHWARD ENS, OwxRSBERS fo ſleek ! 


© Read their card-invitations ev'ry week 


Sir, you're deſir d to come and eat a child,” 
One child a week they conſtantly devour 
* Sometimes they eat two children — ſometimes four— 
8 If 
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02S EF 
© If thus thoſe fellows live, the lazy drones, 
© LosDs, of a charity may pick the bones; 
Ves, * proviſions are ſo very dear, 


Eat a few fiddlers once or twice a year. 


“ Such is the language Lords employ, O King, 


* Enough: the hearts of ſavages to wring, 


% And make, I hope, your royal conſcience ache 


© Such reas nings are indeed extremely deep | 


E Why ſhould of Fords the teeth and ſtomachs ſleep, 


cc. Whilſt thoſe of keen Cburchwardens are awake? 


Thus to the King of nations will I cry 


But what will be his MajzsTy's reply. _ 


" Thank, thank ye, Pzrzs, for fupporting Rirars— | 


© Good advocate—good, good, in a bad cauſe : 
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61. have no more ſuch doings, let me tell ye — 


No, no, no eating calves in the cow's belly.” 


ODE To Sr. CECILIA. 


The PoE r | very loyally calls upon ST. Cxc1 LIA, the great Patroneſs of 8 


Mujic, by way of JUSTICE OF Peace, CONSTABLE, and CoM- 
FORTER, 79 come down from Heaven to the Noble DiRECToRs, i/ſue | 
4 PROCLAMATION for diſſolving Societies of Muſical Inſtruments ; 
taking them up, and knocking them to pieces, as alſo the heads of the 
Muſicians agamſt each other ,—T he Poet concludes with: a Prophecy of 
e Power to the DIRECTORS: 


Drone c 3 pray, from Heay' n ; Rep i down ; ; 


Moſt wond'rous are the doings in this town! 


Behold, behold a tuneful revolution! 


DizecToRs baniſh'd, but no execution! 


Thank God, no grinning heads of Lords, poor fouls, - 


Amid .the mob, ſurvey the ftreets on poles. 


The 


E 5 1 
The fiddles ſcreech with rapture one and all; 


T he flutes and hautboys whiſtle at the fall: 


T he pompous organ, for rebellion ripe | | bi 
Glad of the long-wiſh'd overthrow, he opes, 1 25 t 
To ſhew the world his pleaſure; all his ſtops, 

And' pours his thunders through each giant pipe; 


Whilſt all his pigmies, trilling, ſqueaking, fqualling, = 


Like mad things, every one his tune, are bawling : A 
The hoarſe baſſoons their naſal twang employ— Þ 
| 


And ba l baſes grunt the ſong of Joy. 1 5 1 


Wild ſcreams the trumpet's brazen note ſo clear; 


And on th' occaſion, ſcorning to be mum, 


Like cannon ſoundeth on the loaded ear, 


At ſolemn intervals, the double drum. 


D. „ 
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1 16 1 
The various inſtruments of wind and ſtring, 
Thus to the world in ſaucy triumph ſing— 
c What are thoſe Lord-Di rectors ?—arrant fools, 
Mean mongrels—never bred in Mous1ic's ſchools— 
cc With juſt as much of ſcience asa pig; | 
ce Who ſcarcely know a pſalm- tune from a jig. 
Are theſe the men to lead us — Music ſwears, 


And to the pill'ry recommends their cars,” 


And lo, of Muſic the choice bands, 
Dielighted, clap their madding hands ; 

And, raifing to the ſtars their eyes devout, | 
© No longer ſhall their tyranny impoſe, | 
* And lead the King of Nations by the noſe,” 


4 Co — 2 . A 2 


(wn 1 
Then, ſweet CgciL1a, leave thy lofty ſtation > 
O haſte and iſſue out thy Proclamation— 
of T eue danger let it talk aloud ; 
Root up ſocieties of flutes, baſſoons 7 
Knock 465 the organ, for his rebel tunes, 


The brazen trumpet break, and crack the crowd. 


Lay on the necks of the rebellious Baxp 
Thy powerful and chaſtiſing hand— 
And for their impudent and ſenſeleſs pother, 


Sweet GoppEss, knock one head againſt another. 


O haſte and keep the mournful Lords in heart, 


As ſcarce a ſingle mortal takes their part. 


Except the lofty family of pride, a 
Few are the comforters they boaſt beſide— 
. Theſe 


12 1 


Theſe are their conſtant friends indeed, and ſtout; 


Friends that few Nobles ever are without : . 
Hereditary. friends of ancient date, 


Accompanying great title and eſtate;. 


And yet tis ſaid: no virtues can reſide: 
Where dwells that lofty ſcowling Spixrr, PRipR;; 
That Aconite, the noiſome weed of gloom, 1 


That near it ſuffers not a flow'r to bloom. 


Joy to my foul! of LERDS his glorious Grace 
Puts forth a ſimpering ſweet prophetic face, 
Amid this rough miſchance, that ſeems to ſay, 
4 Though diſappointment mocks the preſent hour, 
i Next year all mint the triumph of my pow 'r, 
When Faction's fowling fiends ſhall ſhun the day.” 
| Thus; = 7 


( 13 ] 
Thus when the Monarch of the winds, in ſpite, 


Rolls a dark phalanx on the golden light, 


And blots the beauteous Ons the world adorning, | 


Sol lifts the fble mantle of a cloud, 


And peeping underneath the envious ious, 


Smiles hope, and ſays, © I'll ſhine to-morrow morning.” 
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The Bard adviſes the DiREcTORs to ſubmit to their degraded ſituation; Lt 
and, by way of conſolation, informs them of the fallen ſtate of the Poets — 
and, moreover, comforts the DixECTORs with the changes that Fake 
place among ſt crowned as well as un-, beads, 


| YET not alone are you u by Kings deſpis'd ; 
Lo, lofty poets are no longer priz , 
That to an eagle turn'd a popinjay ; 8 


That ſcorn'd of Tixe the ever-dreaded wars, 


Turn'd winking ruſh-lights into blazing ſtars, | 


And ſtole from frail mortality, decay ! BEAT EET 
SEED E . 5 Pozrs, 
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PozTs, with that rare inſtrument call'd RT, 


Drew with the greateſt eaſe the teeth of Trus 3 5 


dnapp ' his broad ſcythe fo keen, and broke his 3. ; 


Clipp' d his two wings, and fix d hd on an aſs : : 
Such was the envied power of ancient Banbs, ; 


When Kings vouchſaf'd to crown them with rewards, 


In days of old, the Bazps were ſacred creatures, 


Deem'd ſo exalted in their natures | 


By numbers thought fit company for Gods ! 


Lo, at the feaſts of Kings the MinsTzzLs fat ; 


Eat, ſung, and mingled in the royal chat; 


And ſcarcely did there ſeem a grain of odds. 


Thus * thoſe Kings of old, (delightful mo I 


Touch not the men * other days; 
Hurt 


(1g 1] 
ec Hurt not a hair of thoſe ſweet ſons of ſong, 


&© Whoſe voices ſhall be heard amidſt our halls, 


© When we, amidſt of death the narrow walls, 


<« In gloomy ſilenee ſhall be ſtreteh d along.” 


Scot-free the.Poets drank and ate > 
They paid no taxes to the State ! 


New comes a Butcher, roaring ce Pay your bill; 2 


Now the blue-apron' d wight of beer, 


And man of bread, approach and cry, cc Look here ; 3 


« Not one more e morſel, not a ſingle gill, 

64 Shall, Maſter Poet, paſs yotr piping throat 
Until you quickly pay up ev ry g groat. 
Unnatural | alas, what Gothic ſounds | 

Thus 'tis the rude PzoFant Fre bunch 1 


| 6. 2 „ Oo . 
* 
| / 


At 
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At Windſor, when the Monarch has been by, 
How have I languiſh'd on the royal ſtye, f 
Where wanton' d fifty little erustiag grigs! 
But never had the King the grace to lay, 
« You're hungry, hungry, PRTER— take away, 


e Take, take a couple of the prettieſt pigs.” 


Oft of his geeſe too have I heard the notes, 

And, hungry, wiſh'd to ſtop their gobbling 8 5 
But vainly did akin eyes: around them wander— 

How eafily the Monarch WY "WEN aid, 

Vou don't eat roaſt meat often, I'm afraid; 

e ake, take away the fatteſt gooſe Or gander.”” 


Kings care not if we neither.drink nor carve— 


This 1s their ſpeech i in ſecret, * Sing and ſtarve.” 


1 
And yet our Monarch has a world of books, 


And daily on their backs ſo gorgeous looks; 
So neatly bound, ſo richly gilt, ſo fine, 


He fears to open them to read a line! 


Since of our books a King tan highly deem 
The Authors ſurely might command eſteem 
But here's the dev 1 fear too many know it 


Some Kings prefer the Binder to the Poet. 


Yet though it never: was pare Direnn't fine 
To get a ſixpence from the MAN ors STATE, 
Who rather tries to keep the Poets under 
Oft have I dipp'd in golden praiſe the pen, 
Writing /uch handſome things about great men, 
That Cannoux's eye-balls have been ſeen to wonder. 


* Let 


2208 9-0 
Yet had it happen'd that the Bazp 


Had borne on high-bred folk a little hard; 
Good for an evil mortals ſhould return— 

Tis very wicked with revenge to burn. 

The ſun's a bright example, let me ſay— 
Obliges the black clouds that veil his ray; 
Oft makes them decent figures to behold, 

And covers all their dirty rags with gold. 


But let us not an idle pother keep, 

And, aſs-like, at a revolution bray ; 

Lo, Kings themſelves, like cabbages, grow cheap : 
Thus ev'ry dog at laſt will have his day—- 

He who this morning /-/'d, at night may from : 


The'grub to-day s a butterfly to-morrow, 


ODE 
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ODE. 


The Poker adminiſters comfort to the di graced DIR TORSAO, 
. Imps ! we all are born, at times to groan | 
MisrorTUuNE won't let Hareingss alone; 

Sharp as a cat for ever pleas'd to watch her, 


And trying with a thouſand traps to catch her. 


Still muſt we all fubmit—it is our fate 

To mourn at home, amid this mortal ſtate! 
Yet by our folly often worſe we make it.— 

At diſappointment frequent have I figh'd : 

« P.x take the world !” indignant I have cry'd— ; 


« Life is not worth the terms on which we take it.“ 


Then on the lot of mortals did I ſcowl ; 


And angry thus, one night, addreſs'd an OwL. 
ADDRESS 
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ADDRESS TO AN OWL. 


« THOU ſolemn Bizp on yonder ivy'd tow'r, 


„ Wilt thou exchange thy nature Owr with me? 


© Happy to take poſſeſſion of thy bow'r, 


« I here proteſt I would exchange with zbec. 


ec When to his weſtern bed the Sun retires, 


e Obeys the curfew, and puts out his fires ; 


„„When Evexinc, bluſhful harbinger of Nicur, 


“Gems with the dews of health the drooping flow'r ; 
« With cooling zephyrs fans the ſober hour, 


ce And wakes the myriads to. the fading light ; 


« Forth, with what happineſs I paſs 


« Amid the moiſt reviving graſs, 


- 
—— I ron —ͤ—— ͤ ͤ—ͤñ—ͤ än 7 —— 
- r a * 8 * 


— . 


6c To 


* 
« To meet the tribes by Narukz made, 


e To crawl and wing the world of ſhade | 


“ Daughters and ſons of N icht that creep the ground, 
* Bleft muſt ye live, with ſuch a calm around, 

80 unmoleſted, to enjoy your loves! 
And Iighter Pro Lx, ye who ſpread the wing, 
Now mid the moon's pale luſtre ſport and ſing, 


«© Now playful pierce the ſhadows of the groves. 


„Je harmleſs nations, with averted eyes, 
«© The ſons of men your filent world deſpiſe, 55 
“% Becauſe their eyes 0 punch-houſes behold; 
% Becauſe zo mobs, nor fires, nor thieves appear ; 
« Becauſe no riots with their yells they hear; 
« No brothels, fcenes of fallow fate unfold. 
G | ce Sweet 


( a> } 
« Sweet Owl, this ſhort apoſtrophe excuſe ; 


* And willing now to hee returns the Musk. 


« O Bird of Wiſdom, mid the twilight ſcene 
„ Dimly I mark thy philoſophic mien— 
« And now I ſee expand thy ſnowy wings 5 
« To yonder elm, O happy happy fowl, 
* hou ruſheſt forth to call upon Miss Owr, 
Expectant of her Bu Au, who darkling ſings. 


60 Together now ye ſail the duſky vale, 


© Now dart on prey, now mount agen the gale ; 


© Now on the moon-clad barn or filent grove, 


©« Your four hands fill'd with various game, ye go 


(For hunger muſt be ſatisfied I trow ); 
„And, after teaſting, kiſs and ling of love. 


To- 
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« To-morrow ſullen muſt I move to town, 


ce Shook in a wooden engine up and down, 

« For want, O Owl, of thy ſoft gliding wing— 
„ Stow'd with a gang of thieves perchance, and trulls; 
© Too nciſy for the thickeſt human ſkulls— 


«© Who ſmoak, and laugh, and roar, and ſwill, and ſing, 


— Fee ay ace te 
« Fatigu'd, at buſy London ] arrive, 
ee Parent of fin, and naſtineſs, and noiſe : 
ce By coach and cart, and whcelbarrow and dray, 
Through mutley mob ] force my {1;hing way; 


„Pimps, porters, chairmen, chimney-ſweepers boys: 


ce Saluted, as 1 paſs along, 


By all the various imps of ſong, 
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ce This crying rabbits rabbits, wild fowl that, 


© Another mackrel, ſalmon, oyſter, ſprat! 


ee With ſuch a howling ear-diſtracting note, | 
c And mouth extended as a barn-door wide, 
That fiſh and fleſh forſooth may be well cried, 


A man might leap into each cavern throat. 


* In Covent Garden, at the Huuuuus, now 
6] fit, but after many a curſe and vow 

466 Never to ſee the madding city more; 
“Where barrows truckling o'er the pavements rol] 
« And, what is horror to a tuneful ſoul, 


<« Where aſſes aſſes greeting, love-ſongs roar ; 


Which aſſes, that the Garden's ſquare adorn, 
8 Muſt lark- like be the heralds of my morn. 


. 


3 


cc Let 


E 2 1 
« Let others talk with wild affright 
“ Of horrors and the ſhades of night; _ 
« You want not Sor's refulgent painful ray; 


* Night to your eyes is but a milder day. 


« Let others mock your airs that ſimply flow 
* Teebo teewhit, teewhit teeho— 

e But then, dear Gu: 'tis ſweetly ſimple, mind . 
| 9 Avaunt the ſcientific ſquall— c 
e hate it nature hates it all— 


But lo | 'tis ſcience and the run, Ifind, = 


ce The ear with harſh chromatics muſt be zeas'd, 
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Here could I wander mid the dewy glade, 


e On ſacred ſilence feaſt, and ſhade: 


« But ah | farewell—reſt calls me—tis night's noon ; 
« On wings of freedom as thou ſweep'lt the ſky, 


And kindly ſoothe my ſlumber with a tune.“ 


Thus out of humour I addreſs'd the bird, 


Wiſhing to change conditions with the fowl 4 


But at the cheerful morn, upon my word, 


I lik'd the 11an-ftate better than the ow. 


Thus anger'd at the wayward tricks of Fate, 
Pettiſh you wiſh your grandeur at the devil; 
Yet, after curſing high and mighty ſtate, 


You wilely deem it not fo huge an evil: 
Contented 


( 27 J 

Contented to be men of worſhip fill, 

Pleas'd with the gifts that Kings, 100 Heav'n, beſtow; 
Proud, from the height of TiTis's ſtar-olad hill, 


To mock us poor anhonour d grubs below. 


o D E. 


7 Be Por T comforteth again and again and again tbe noble DIE RECTORS: 
with moral — Sc. 


TS giv'n as both in proſe and rhimes,, 
That people ſhould not be for ever bleſt; 
Misfortune therefore muſt be good at times, 


A falutary, though ſatiric gueſt;, 


8 That 
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That goads to Virtue's works the rump'of SLotA 3 
Like gout, that bites us into health ſo fair; 

Or like the needle, while it wounds the cloth, 


*% 


It puts the rag into repair. 


Sigh 1 now no more, nor let thoſe ſuns, your eyes, 


Be dimly gleaming through perpetual ſhow” rs— 


Kan PLEASURE bring the beam of ſammer ſkies, 


And gild the pinions of your fable hours. 


Let not GRIEF $ ſurge along your boſom roll, 


Nor Fancy gather ſorrows for the ſoul. 


5 Ah ! figh no more, ſweet Lords, pray figh no more! 
Not all, not all your conſequence 3 is dead; 
In Tot nam- ſtreet you Rill preſerve a pow'r, 


And proudly bear an elevated head; 


Where, 
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Where, all obedience, and with one accord, 


Muſicians learn to tremble at the Lord. 


O D E. 
he Viciſſitudes of Life, wonderful ! 
LIFE 00 tis calm now hurricane 
Up, down, down, up—a very ne, vane 
Is man, poor tellow—much too like a ball ; 
*Tis high, tis lathe this way now, now that, 


: uſt as its wooden maſter wills, the bat— 


Thus MAE ST can bid us riſe or fall. 


The Monarch may repent him of the deed— 


His heart, ſo ſoft, at your diſmiſſion bleed. 
I | To 
* Of the Night, who ſelects the muſic, and ſometimes gives a ſoprano 


ſong to a baſs voice, and who once ordered, in the Jubilate, the 
trumpet part to be executed by the German flute, 
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To Houſe of Buckingham you may be call'd, 


And at the Queen's ſweet little concerts ſing; 
Then how the tribe of NobLEs will be gall'd 


'This will be ſoaring on the eagle's wing. 


Thus to the world then be it underſtood, 
What b ee happens for our good * 

| This from my rhyming ſtore-houſe, or my fable, 
May be elucidated by a Fable. | 


Mas. ROBINSON's HANDKERCHIEF, 


AND JUDGE BULLER' 8 WIG. 


A FABLE. 


A FLANDKERCHIEF 7 that long had preſs'd 


The ſnows of Lavgs' 8 ſwelling breaſt, 


O'er which fair * full many a longing lover, 
With 


( 37 ] 
With panting heart, and frequent FO 
And pretty modeſt leering eyes, 


Had often often been obſery'd to hover 


This Handkerchief to Kitty giv'n, 
Was forc'd at length to leave its heav'n, 
And enter a Jew clothes-man's ample bag 
O what a fad reverſe, poor ſoul | 
To ſweat in ſuch a horrid hole, 


With ev'ry ſort of dirty rag! | 


« Pray, who are you? ” the plaintive Kerchief cry d, 
Perceiving a rough neighbour at her fide 3 


&« You ſmell as though your maſter was a pig— 


What are you? tell me, ee ee Ma am, 


'T he hairy neighbour grave replied, 00 I am. 


The moſt tremendous ent Nude "UT s Wig.” 
— Indeed, 
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« Indeed, Sir | O how chang' d our fate! 
c How diff rent were we both of late! 
« Now to be lodg d in this vile place 
cc What will become of us at laſt? O dear, 
«<< Something more terrible than this, I fear; 


© Something that carries huge diſgrace.” 


Madam, rejoin'd the Wig, don't cry; 


No cauſe have you indeed to figh ; 


(c go truſt for once a Wig's prophetic words 2 


«c My fate 1s to be Juſt the ſame, I | find 3 
*« gtill for a Scarecrow 's head deſign'd, 


c TO frighten all the thieves the birds. 


< But, luckier, you ſo chang'd will riſe, 


A fav'rite of ten thouſand eyes; 


© Not 


[31 
“Not burnt (as you ſuppos'd perhaps) to ddr J 
6 Chang'd to the whiteſt paper — happy leaves, 
© For him, the Baz who like a God conceives, 


© The great, th' immortal PxTER PIN DAB.“ 


La, Sir, then what a piece of news! 
«© God bleſs, I for, God bleſs the Jews— 

* I wiſh my dear dear Miſtreſs HT but know-it' 
« Her hands then I ſhall kappy touch again; | 
% For Minn dloinrs ot mares 


« That MisTzz PIN DAR was a charming Poet.“ 


. — - 
. ä — —A oe yo * 


Ne. my Lords, you ſtill are mighty. 
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o D E. 


SAL more Comfort for DigzcToRs! 


Oct = more I pray you, be not fad ; 


Remember what the Proverb. doth declare: 
Iis better riding on a pad, 
| Than on a. horſe's. back that's bare. 


At Tot nam 8 concert, to delight ye 


Think of your titles too the name of Lord, 


What merit it proclaims of head and heart! 


It is a tradeſman's handſome board, 


In letters fair of gold that doth impart 


To people who their mouths of wonder ope, 


Wbat goodly articles are in the ſhop. 


Ves, 


[ 95 J 


Yes, as of yore, the pompous name of Lord 


Doth till our awe-clad admiration rule 


— — 


And . to the hungry doth afford 


As nods of Loxps are dinners for a fool. 


thank my God, I. am nbt like thoſe fellows,.” 
Cried the proud Phakls RE, the bellows 
Or trumpet of his reputation, blowing 
And you in triumph alſo may exclaim, . 
Proud of a Peer's exalted name, 


With pride of title and fair birth o'erflowing,, 


£4 I thank my ſtars, I am not like the mob, 


„ Whom NaruE fabricated by the job.” 


You ſhall, you ſhall return to pow's,, 


And o'er the grumbling million tow'r ; 
EE Your: 


EW 4 
Your ſacred laws ſhall be obey'd— 5 | Ct 


Muſicians to allegiance muff return 


In ſackloth and in aſhes mourn ; 


I! „„ Submitting, if you will it, to be flead. 


Their eyes ſo fierce, that flaſh'd like tin reflectors, 
As though they meant to roaſt the Grand Dire cum, 8 
Shall from their meteor fury fade away 
Becoming mild and placid as the light 
Shed by the Wonu, the lamp of dewy niglit, 


Or Luna's modeſt melancholy ray. 


Yes ! to your noble hearts delight, 
With waving wands and gloves ſo white, 
And gilt medallions bleſt, ſhall ye appear; 
Smile at us Mob, the many- headed beaſt; 
And, as you ſeem to like a gratis-feaſt, 


Eat a few fiddlers ev'ry year. 
Tre 
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THE CHURCHWARDEN, 
THE FEAST ON A CHILD: 


1 AVE; : 


The following ſtory, founded on a fact that 8 ſome years Ance, at 
the SWAN at Knightsbridge, is introduced to illuſtrate the en of 


eating a child, mentioned in the Firſt Ode. 


Ar KR NIGHTSBRIDGE, at a tavern, call'd the Sw AN, 
Churchwardens, Overſeers, a jolly clan, 

Order'd a dinner, for themſelves and friends 
A very handſome dinner, of the beſt: 


Lol to a turn, the diff rent joints were dreſt· - 


Their lips, wild licking, ev'ry man commends. 


e 2 1 by 5 Loud 


—— 
_ 
——— 


(3 1 
Loud was the clang of plates, and knives, and forks ; 
Delightful was the ſound. of claret corks, 
That ſtopp'd ſo cloſe and lovingly the bottle: 
Thou Savoir-vivre Club, and 7e n ſais quoi, 
Full well the voice of honeſt corks ye know, 


Deep and deep- bluſhing from the generous pottle.. 


All ear, all eye, to liſten and to ſee, 
The Landlord was ty as a bee— 

Yes, Lazer ſkipp'd like harlequin ſo light 
In bread, beer, wine, removal ſwift of diſhes, 
Nimbly anticipating all their wiſhes— 


Now this, to man voracious as a kite, 


Is pleaſant—as the TxENCRHRER-HzROES hate 


All obſtacles that keep them from the plate, 


As 


( 39 ] 
As much as jockies on a running horſe 


Curſe cows or jack- aſſes that croſs the courſe. 


Nay, here's a ſolid reaſon too 3 for mind, 
Bawling for things, demandeth mouth and wind. 
Whatever therefore weak'neth wind and jaws, 


Is hoſtile to the gormandizing cauſe. 


_ Having well cramm'd, and {will'd, and laugh'd, and ſung, 
And toaſted girls, and clapp'd, and roar'd, and rung, 
And broken bones. of tables, chairs, and glaſles, 
Like happy bears, in honour of their laſſes, 
Not wives /—not one was toaſted all the time 
Thus were they decent—it had been a crime, 

As wives are delicate and ſacred names, 

Not to be mix d indeed with wh—s and flames: 


I fay, 


. 


I ſay, when all were cramm' d unto the chin, 


And ev'ry one with wine had fill'd his ſkin, 
In came the Landlord with a cherub ſmile : 

Around toev'ry one he lowly bow'd, 

Was vaſtly happy —honour d—vaſtly proud— 
And then he bow'd again in /uch a fiyle ! 


« Hop'd Gemmen lik d the dinner and the wine :” 


To whom the Gemmern anſwer d, Very fine | 


A glorious dinner, LaR DER, to be ſure,” — 


To which the Landlord, laden deep with bliſs, 
Did with his bows ſo humble-almoſt kiſs 
1 8 The floor. 


Now in an alter d tone —a tone of gravity, 
Unto the Landlord full of ſmiles and ſuavity, 


— 
. 


Did 


k % 
Did MisrER Gurrrx the Churchwarden call 
“Come hither, LAR DER, ſaid ſoft Mis ER GurriE, 
With folemn voice and fox-like face 1 


« LARD ER, a little word or two, that's all.“ 


Forth ran th bent Landlord with good will, 


Thinking moſt nat'rally upon the bill. 


« Landlord,” (quoth Gurrrx, in a foft fly ſound, 
Not to be heard by any in the room, 


Yet which, like claps of thunder, did confound) 


Do you know any thing of BBT Broow ?” 


% gir?” anſwer' d 1 damm ring—“ Sir? what, Sir? 


60 Yes, ir, Rn ine liv'd with Mis russ Lak DER; 
6e But may I never move, nor never ſtir, | 


« If but for impudence we did diſcard "AF * 
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Nor hugg'd her round the waift, nor pinch'd her cheek; 


But then, ſuppeſe—T only fay, ſuppoſe 


[ 42 J 
« No, Miſter 'GuTTLE—BzTTY.was too brafly— 


e We never keep a /arvant that is ſaucy.” 


e But, Landlord—BzTTy fays ſhe is with child,” — 


e What's that to me?” quoth LaRDER, looking wild 


I never kiſs'd the huſſey in my life, 


* 


& Never once put my hand upon her neck 


« Lord,. Sir, you know that T have got a wife. 


e Lord | nothing comely to the girl belongs — 


„ would not touch her with a pair of tongs : 
A little puling chit, as white as paſte; 


I'm ſure that never ſuited with y taſte. 


p Af 1 


* 


« I had been wicked with the girl—alack, 


T9 
'T My wife hath got the curſed'ſt keeneſt noſe, : 
« Why, zounds, ſhe would have catch'd me in a crack ; 
«© Then quickly in the fire had been the fat 
4e Curſe her | ſhe always watch d me like a cat. 


cc Then, as 1 ſay Bz y did not hit my taſte, 

<< Tt was impoſſible to be-unchaſte :— | 

© Therefore It never can be true, you ſee— ; 

« And Miſtreſs Lan As. full enough for me.” 

« Well,” anfwer'd Curri, Man, T'l tell ye what— 
** Your:wind and eloquence you now are waſting : 


« Whether Miſs Bzrrv hit your taſte or not, 


There's good round proof enough that you've been 
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„And, Lavin, you've awife,*tiewtry true,, 

at Perhaps à little fomohar! cfachreſt bands W 0 
«© But BETTY was ot a bad piece of uf,” — 

« Well, Miſter Gurrix, may I drop down dead. 

te If ever once I erept to BxT e bed CANES 

c“ And that, I'm ſure, is ſwearing ſtrong enough.“ 


. 


N tut Ee af, Vl L s u 
40 But, LARDRR, all your ſwearing will not d, 
« If Berry ſwears that ſhe's with child by 5. 
. Now Bury came and Eid fed" Aha at once 
; T But you know We et mind; if BkTTv Il ſwear, 

« And then again b ſhould MIS 448801 aK DEI Hear, 

7 The Lord have mercy, LarDER; on thy ſconce. 
© Why, man; weie'this affair of Barry told her, 
Not all the dev'ls in hell r ber. 
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Fo 
Then there's your modeſt ſtift-rump'd neighbours all 
e There'd be a betty kick-up—what a ſquall | 
« You old not put your noſe into a ſhop— 
« There's lofty Miſtreſs Wick, the chandler's wife, 
© And Miſtreſs Bur, the butcher's imp of ſtrife, 
„With Miſtreſs Boznin, SaLmon, Murr, and SLor, 
ee With fifty others of ſuch old compeers— 


« Zounds, what a hornet's neſt about thy ears |” 


From cheerful ſmiles and looks, like Sor, ſo bright, 
i Poor Lanbzs fell to looks as black as i j 

And now his head be ſeratch'd, importing gullt— 
For people who are innocent indeed, 


Never look down, ſo black, and ſeratch the head ; 


But, tipp'd with confidence, W tilt N 
f Replying with an unembarraſs d front; 
Bold to the charge, and fs? d to ſtand the 1 
1 * 7 RUTH 
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1 
TRUTEH is a tow'ring Dun divine her air; 
In native bloom ſhe walks the world with fate: 
But Farsznood is a meretricious Fair, 


Painted and mean, and ſhuffling in her gait ; 


Dares not look up with RzsoLuTIoN's mien, 


But ſneaking m_ and hopes not to be ſeen; 


For ever haunted by a doubt 


That all the world will find her out. 


Again—there's honeſty in eyes, 
That ſhrinking ſhew when tongues tell lies— 
With Lazpzx this was verily the caſe ; 


Informers were the eyes of LARDERR's face. 


—— 


«Well, Sir,” ſaid LARDER, whiſp'ring, hemming, ha-ing, 


Each word ſo heavy, like a cart-horſe drawing— 


i 


“This 


Ion] 
© This is a d-mn'd affair, I can't but ſay 
PETS 40 Sir, pleaſe t accept 2 note of twenty pound ; 
Contrive another Father may be found; 


© And, Sir, here's not a halfpenny to pay.“ 


; Thus ceded the affair, by prudent treaty ; 
For who, alas ! would wiſh to make a pother ? 
5 Ho GuTTLE next morning went and talk'd to Berry, 5 
When BRTTy ſwore the bantling to another. 5 
1 * By this ingenious mode of Pariſh Cookery, the ſame child may 
be devoured a dozen times over. 


THE END. 
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